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C(That is not astonishing, Sire," said one of the house-
hold. *He passes his time at the house of Struensee,
with Messrs. Biester and Nicolai." You must understand
that Biester and Nicolai are two learned Germans, who
have written much against Lavater and the mystics;
that they never enter the house of, nor are they, as I
believe, personally acquainted with, Struensee. The in-
tention was to lead the King to suppose I was an anti-
mystic.

The appointment of Count Charles Briihl to the place
of Governor of the Prince Royal has made the party
more than ever triumphant. To the merit of appertaining
to that honorable sect, Count Leppel, the most incapable
and ridiculous of men, is indebted for his Swedish Em-
bassy; as are Baron Doernberg for favors of every kind,
Prince Frederick for his intimacy, the Duke of Weimar,
the brother of the Margrave of Baden, and the Prince
of Dessau for their success, and the courtiers that sur-
round the King for their influence and favor. It looks
like a tacit confederacy, and that there is a determina-
tion to admit none but proved and fervent sectaries into
administration. No one dares combat them; everybody
bows before them. The slaves of the Court and the
city, who were not the first to yield, mutter disapproba-
tion, and, by degrees, will range themselves on the side
of the prevailing party.

There is no parasite, however great, that attempts to
excuse the prostitution of titles, patents of nobility, ribbons,
academical places, and military promotions, which daily
is aggravated. Seventeen majors, for example, have been
made, merely in acquittal of vague and inconsiderate
promises; and that there may be the semblance of recol-
lecting, at LITTLE expense, hopes that had been given
when every LITTLE aid was acceptable.

The King makes himself too public not to talk very
idly. It would be better that, at the commencement of
a reign, the Prussian Monarch should not find time daily
to have a tiresome concert, or a more languid Lotto;
especially when the world knows the nothings, or the
worse, that employ his mornings. He more and more
every day, constitutes himself the redressor of the wrongsm.*here it will end.
